An Antidote of Rare 


Phylick. 


No Rarer thing that you can find, 
To Cure a Diſcontented mind; 
A contented mind it is moſt rare, 


And let no want nor Poverty, 
Diſquiet your mind, I tell to ye; 
For God hath all things ſtill in ſore, 


It you ferve the Lord and ſtand in fear: | If you have content you need no more 
The Tune is, No love like a contented mind: or, Phancies Phenix, 


I Adeed this woꝛld is ſo unjuſt, 
Men cannot one another truſt; 
Some are ſ9troub!ed in their mind, 
One ſcarcely now a friend can find : 
There is ſuch wavering every wav, 
Wakes many a man ſtand at a ſtay : 
A contented mind it is moſt rare, 
It we ſerve the Lord and ſtand in icar. 


Ik a man be pcoꝛ and have but (mall, 
Ik he be content ft*s the beſt ok all; 
There's ſome has Thoulands at command, 
Thar*s not content Junderſtand ; 
They pinch and ſpare to make it moze, 
And grind the kaces of the pv22 2 

A contented mind, GC. 


It cickneſs comes count that no loſs, 
But be content then with thy Croſs : 
If it be Gods will it muſt be ſo, 
Itẽg a Bleſſing, pꝛay you ſay not no: 
And remember lob in all his ways, 
He evermo2e gave God the Pꝛaiſe: 

A contented mind, &c. 


Il you be caſt in Pyiſon never fear, 
Let not your heart and mind diſpair ; 
But be content and hope the beſt, 
When Eod is pleas*d you ſhall be releas d: 
What man that ſerves rhe God of might, 
Ik man do him wꝛong, Bod will do him right 
| A contented mind it is moſt rare, 
lf ue ſerve the Lord and ſtand in fear. 
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Ia man have a charge of Childꝛen (mall, 

And has but little to maintain them withal, 

Let his pꝛapers be ſtill unto the Lozd, 

Then relief koz them he will atfo2d ; 

And never murmer at your want, 

Although ſometimis that things be ſcant, 
A contented mind, &c. 


Content it is apleaſant thing therekoze, 

And eſpecially fo rhe Pooz ; 

Ik a man be bꝛought into diſtreſs, 

It will relieve him in his heavineſs ; 

And make him underſtand and ſee, 

TU hat our good God can do foz thee and me: 
A contented mind, &c. 


What ever T1oubles comes oꝛ goes, 
Let's ſerve the Lozd, and give him pꝛaiſe; 


And keep our hearts both clear and lound, 


That no evil map our conſcience weund - 
And love all men both Rich and Pooz, 
And be content fo everniaze: 

A contented mind, &c. 


Ik Maids and poung⸗men be crog*d in love, 
And neither party be unkind, | 

Let them put their rruſt in God above, 

And he will eaſe their troubled mind: 
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And never pine at it J do ſay, 
Many has bꝛought themſelves unto decay : 
A contented mind, &c. 


Contents the belf thing we can find, 


If any trouble do ver our mind; 
It will pꝛeſer ve us from all evil, 
Andexpell rhe Poyſon of the Devil : 
Foz if our hearts be whole and ſound, 
No evil thing can there abound : 

A contented mind, &c. 


That man that lives without content, 


{ And hath his heart now on Riches bent, 
| Meer has enough, he*d ffill Have moze, 


His wicked mind runs on his ſtoze: 

But the pooꝛ man that erjoys content, 

Js in a better way when life is ſpent ; 
A contented mind, &c. 5 


Contents will cure a wounded heart, 

Content will never let it lmart; 

Content ft ig a pꝛecious ſtoze, | 

And he that hath it needs no moze: 

It's a Remedy koz Rich and Pooz, 

And a Plaſter to every wounded Soze: 
Content it is ſo rare a thing, 
Great Comfort to you it will bring, 
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